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alcofthe cock match 


Fouzht near SIC Cn 3. -s in Verl ſcire. 


Of Dr. Sache verel, and af the denial, (trial 
Of a very great Don, vho to ſave his own 

Left him in lurch, or the World is miſtaken. (Bacon 
When Sacheverel was clear'd by the Lords they did 


Tos I don't queſtion has heard of the 


It rejoic d H gh · Church upon that bleſſed Day.({ay 
Great Bonkres and iilnminations wera made, 


So deſperately raging, and ſocurſcdly made. 

That out of Revenge, and to keep up their Splcen, 
To ruin the Church as well as the Queen. 
They reſoly'd to try their go d fete once more, 


y a battle of Socks near Sir O----2's own Door. 


Upon this noble thought twas teſolv d by the party 


I at a batte of Cocks would make em gro harty. 
And to keep up their ſplenætick rage that was lo 


Twas to be a Church battle, Whigs would hav t ſo. 
Betwixt low and high Church, as ve been told, 


For abundance of ſilver as well ay old Gold. 
But were at 2 Loſs how the Cocks ſhould be called, 
Whether High or Low Church at laſt 'ewas refolv'd _ 
Tat the Cocks ſhonld be Bargis and Dr. Sæch.—. I 5 


And now to preyent their fate s grow ing ill. 


The Church Dr refolv'd thꝛy vvere for to kill. 
And contriv'd it ſo ncatly for their hearts content, 


And th:n on the Match they vvere all fully bent. 


But a Day was appointed in each Congregation, = 
tor faſting and prayer thro'-out the u hole Nation. 


That they might become Victor ieus as ever, 


Over Antichriit Pricſts, and the righte us to ſever, 
From Ponery, Prelacy and all Ant / Crevy, . 


Tha: usd in Saints blood their Hands to imbrue 
Thus the Matter was laid to buoy up their People. 
And make em believe God vou d give the ſteeple, 
aud all che High Churches in a little time, | 


If reſ-lvedly the: vvould but in vvith'em Chime. 


To blind their own People they then rook heed 
And reſolved to puſh on the Cauic with ſpeed, 
The day being come that was heretofore ſet, 

A thouſand and more appeared in the pit. 
The party drew up in High- Church and Low, ., 
According to the Method of Daniel de Foe. 


he Elders thought this vvas a politick deed, © 


Put ſtoutly they ſtood for Low Church ia iſſue, 
Like a Taylor that had no Enemy in view. 


Tho' aukwardly mimick'd High-Church tis a, & 


| Good Lord, when the Cocks were put to the battle 
fat a great hour, and a hideous curſt rattle, 
Did the clacks of the Whigs make on the ſtage, 


When the Cocks foriouſly began to engage. 

ren Guin: az on Brrgis ccys Sir O- n dear. 
In hold you ſays High Church, without any fear, 
Who rakes up ten more on Sacheverels fide, | 
Have at you ct ys Loyv Church I will it 4bide. 


Huza, crys the Whigs, brave Burgis fights purely, 
He'll do the Church bufineſs he looks fo ſecurely. | 
Nerequeſtion crys another his Cauſe is to good, 
To be beaten by High - Church, Low-Church never 
Cn (vvdud. 


Sa 


—_ 


Ad by 


A. firſt Doctor Burg's mighty feats did de, 


And wa likely at once to ruin his Foe, 
Woich made che low Party ſo cociſtly up, 
Their wagers flew about as faſt as 4 hop, 


This ſpirited the Party to ſo great an eighth, - 


That thiy doubted not She ve rel for to ruin quite, 


Butt be Dr it ſeems paid off Burgi: all ore, 
Which inflam'd the Whigs, os a great Prophet ſaid 
That they then grew ſo down, to vert, and ſo ſad, 


Ard for every tight blow he gave him a ſcore. © 


Sache vcrel plaid cunning, and by getting of Wird, 


Hc beat him befcre, as mill as hebind. 


And with one lucky blem Sachevercl track down, 
Poor Dr. Burg: ſt rait into a ſwon, - 
| Hollow, crys the high Church, bis bufturſs is done; 


Sacheverel has won it, the day i his o. 


A thouſand to one I'll lay on hiʒ pate, | 


Ten thouſand you may, he bas done the great jcat. 


For Burgis is dead without more ado, F 
At which the poor Whigs began to look blue, 
Ard fo ſick at heart they were ready to ſpew, 8 
T:us for a long wh le 4: was verily thought, 


That Sacheverel had brought old Burgis to nought.. 


Ard theWagers grew high againſt the low Church, 
As if the ola Whigs would aveit in lurch: 


Bu the tragick part is now to come yet, 


For Sach. vr val bad get the beſt of the Pit . 


? 


And the ſo*er might even venture twenty to ten, 
Te for all ibe great adas as then paſt about, C 
* 


Ana 1 lay « ying as it were theught then, 


None was taken up, if they had without doubt, 


They'd catebed High Church as fure as a Trout. 
Bu they were cow hearted, as it does ſeem plain, 


And ail their fine hopes were endleſs and vain, 


Tercciving all along that they were mmdone, 


And ruined quite everytrue Mothers Son, | 
A Curſe on High Church is allowed went about, 
Muſt Diſjente; 5 be ruined by every rout : 

It hall never be ſaid, and then in great baſte 

They took up old Burgis by his clumſie waſte, 

And clapt ſome Pepper under his old Wings, 


And then a new Combat afreſh he begins. 


With Neck be ſtruggles up, having taken his wind, 
Aud with a bold blow ſtrikes Sacheverel h. ind, 
And now brave Sacheverel having loſt his E Jes, 
Fights only guided by Antipaibies, 


At lergth he by chance ſtumbles o're his old Foe, 


Not having power to ſtrike another blow, 


le falls upon him with bis ſore wounded head, 


And makes the ConguerorsWings his Feather. bed: 
Thus Sacheverel heing dead, Victoria they cry 
This is a good Omen to them bythe by, 8 


Unto their old Cauſe of one and fort), 


Thus they baoy up themſelves to ruin the Church, 
Ard all the true Sons that love it very much. 
By the loſs of Sacheverel*s Eyes it is clear, 2 
T hat the Emblem «5 Low Church that goes near 6 


To ruin the High c lunch, as it does appear, 


Thijs is what pleaſes» be Faction amain; 

this good Om , hey hope to obtain, 
And v*ercome the high they did before, (Door 
Tho the Miſchi:f the y lay even at the Churc 
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